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The Loyalty of William Douglas

NY CLINTON ROSS, Anthor of “The Conntess Nettinn” Hte

1558

by B B
Whan Willlam Ixuging,

(Capyrighted
the dissenter, came

in Locheven, In answoer to his aunt, Lady
Donglas’ summonn, he held the Lady o the
Beots, the Romanist, & wanton

Yet for all that the Quaen of the Scotn had
forfeited her soverelgnty and was the instru.
ment of Romanleh Intrigue against the pesce
of Beotland, he folt n cortain awe when he
first accompanted Ferguson, the kespor, 1o
do hia cousin, George Douglans’ ofMice as page
before her.

Wias not a princess different from other
folk? And thle cne, an enticing witch?
Dot with famlly pride strong In his heart

and with aver hin cousin's weskness,
te war dotermined not to be bewitched,

The keys crealed In the great door while
Ferguson  whispersd  under  his  breath:

shinme

“Deware, Master Douglns, and be strong in
the Lord. If she were gqueen once, she ever
wns the wicked woman., The blood of those

slnin ealls out on her."

Bhe was by the window where, at bher feet,
her companlon, Mistress Seton, was readiag
In the Frénch tongue, Héer hands supported
her chin, and her eves were toward the
frea wky. Her face, thin and warn, was
framed by lightish hrown halr, that morning

her arts have

bralded carclessly in long lolds over her
shoulders, The hizel oyes weemixd to hold
ready hate or love or Indiffersnce, Douglas

wias to see this charming face flushing with
excltemaont; now exquisite fair, It was of
clear pallor and the eyer underlined with
a dark pencillng, Her figurs was daintily
madeled, and showed (it slender proportions
through the folds of the gown, which was
of some gray stuff, plainly made. She wore
no jewels, save a single ruby on a rlbbon at
har throat. A pretly lady, like any other,
the young gentleman decided, and, yet, de-
clelong sometlmes changing 5o rapklly whero
wimen are coneerned, e putl that away, and

thought =he wWis n
When, risitng with a yuwn she faced them
he paw H.I was of mediom height and Jooked

gracious and amiable with a msnner thit
bad exactly the right degree of unconseious
famillarity with infertors, yat conld mnot
forget she was some great lady., 1f—under
her eyes were blulsh penellings, and on her
faco the lonst suggestion of lines; she st
ld n certaln girllshness which her volee
confirmed—a woman's volee with a maklen's
quality. She looked the Indy that might be
sad In the morning, with the oll zest of
gaiety by noon. He fell she was noting him
carefully, snd under her lashes was se eing
him all, hmly und soul. He thought of what
the pregeher of Knox's foliowing decliared
her—*Jeozebol;" “the heathenish creature;'”
“n slrent”

Yet, after his second visit In the duty of
page, he began to =ay to himsell, “Surely she
is a pleasant lady, who has boen  much
belled,””

But there we
paced the
Ing gentlewoman,

re other moods, when she
room’s length no longer a charm-
with the euurtesics of the

aourt, but more soma cpgad tigress, ready,
ir the bars wore hut down, to rend and tear,
looKing eravingly Inta the open, out of her

window, where tho birds and men seomod to
her to do as they listed. Then, somelimes,
keeper and pape did not see hor at uwll, nnly
heard from the next room, sohe, when Mis-
tress Seton or Mistress Jane Kennedy would
very clvilly dsmlss them.

Yot perhaps ot breakfast the morning after

the quesn wonld appear with a laughter-
filledd face, although her eyes might be hol-
low, and her gively supgested the effort to

force forgetfulness.

And In this wise did Master Willlam Doug-
las como to know anil think diférently of
this princess, never seeing Ler alone, scarce
noticed by her or her Iadies, and always un-
der the Keeper's eye.  But lie carrled thought
of her to hig sport with the men at arms, or
to the hours he had in a skUT on thoe luke, or
to the castle chaplain who told hig congre-
gation sgain and agaln the tale of the com-
plete wickedness o mankind, the drearinees
of tlils life, the fames and the devils that
await us In the more painful futurs,

Now ahout this time the queen attempted
to escape by douniog the garmenis of the

Inundress who brought her llnen from the
village,

Willlam  Douglas, on the eastle terrace
that afternoon trnining a falcon, heard ht‘
low the Xeeper's gruff cry—"A tho

apkled laundress by half!" for though clossly

Mccitrs, LAmited,) | placing (¢ on the board above the fAreplace.

| With sudden Impulse Douglas resched toward

it; but turning
made clamorons
“Eh, what's
the kesper, the
hand
“The wind,
declara."”

Leaplng forwa
the board above
other,

“If 1t please
castle koys?"

1.IIF‘I'I‘

would have
mad

one of the deviln

Are You mad
“The Keyn, sir
Al this B
Arts,” and &n ¢
#int the pistaol
wught him by
one thrust Into
fortuce's
thick walls,
utikeard,
in the gorner as

“'Tis you,
las" way,

the

secret.  His pl
frongy of unre
And Ferguson's
He Knew not
fee!, how he had
him' to the
fellow conld
Douglas in the
lantern light, §

Erasp, looged
fell, rattling on
moving convulsl
his girdle,
gagied
skin from

hands behiy
At

his
tied lis fost
He had not
of him.
Knox alikes,
“I'vo the key
“Don't stare at
I8 desperate; 1
for It
Fergukun's
Douglay
frenzy had
other way
ory. or,

the
could

what he did.

Taking up the
up the lantern
the door, cloged
tho keyw in his
ridor into the g
to  his  chaml
of the
Semething 1
tell  of
this deor Lehin

EpritiE wit

voiee
“Sleeping,
“Not 1, maste
“I'm not bling
A man may
“Hie may g=t
SRAYL

up,

I ocame
Lady
queen,
brough: it from

In evidinee o
keys, at whieh

Douglas'

apartment. No
“Notu a soul,
nssured.

locked, cloging t
luner deor,

“Wha may he

that,

Master Ferguscn,

wam no premeditation.
dreamed of sueh an action.
dismayed
lesire to have them.

rguson muttered, **

power,
Fergugon gazed at

master, followihg George
But y
He spoke =ense,
ight

Nabr,
not ery

He did not pause to query, but,
the bunch of keys,

pasae
him beyond sound,
o hed,
the hunting knife.

choked
“Thank the Gol of ths
" Douglag muttersid
k. ald psaim-singer,

Farewell,
wondered
indeod,

walted for u plan he never should have done

Fergusan rolled about the floor,
naking the moan of paln bearing despalr,

corrifdor
accmed
nirrow pamaage to the farther entraneoe,

the sentinel, who'd L

honest

“It'g my duty,
from
orider,
who is il

ment, Puashing
tha door.
“Now, do you

Lantirn in hand he went up the
the door of the apartment,

Agunin
after & space was Beton's volce:

he slammed the door, that
echo.

Eald
his

Master Douglas?’

book of John Knox In

the wind, 1

rd, he gragpod the pletol from

r the fireplace and faced the

you, Master Fergusan, the
He had not
Itz foolhardiness
him. The keys, th
possessed him ke

nEt ot

Chriet

wor wae man more dumbfounded.

™ he parped.

rah!" mald Douglas,

“Tis Jeztbhel's
blow he
hand,
with

xelaimed, With
Nying from  Douglas’
the back, casting him
the corner.  The pistol, by
wiare not discharged. The
closed door, Kept the scuflle
him in a heap
he might be some worm.
Doug-
ou'rs a4 madman,"'

Douglas had yielded his
could not be worse, A
asoned rage posseazed  him,
contempt gave a chanece.
how suddenly he was on his
I rprung on the man, bearing
and choking him, The
out; his eyes, staring

tace, seemexl to start from

their socketz, while hig face blackened in the

fad he chioked him to death?
relaxing his
A8 hey
the flopr, Fergusan groanad,
vely. Quickly Douglas undid
d 1t theough hig mouth, and
Selzing n deor-
he cut It Into thongs with
With one thong he bound
id his back; with the other
the moment his eyes opened.
his breath entirely out
popo, and of

' sald he
My plight
or die

me or struggle.
must free the gueen,
Master Ferguson.”

glowed desgperation,
for & moment how his
sense to choke him, By no
le have kept Him from ouls
mastered him. If he had

cyes

kevs, Master Douglas pleked
with the other band, opened
and locked It, and, dropping
pocket, strode down the cor-
reat hall. Tustrad of turning
wr  he opened the  door
of the North Tower.

the freénzy pooate
to  gulde. He closed
I, locked it und fellowed thz
where
el slegping on' the floor,
I stiuring eves and gasping

Jock 7"
r. You saw not aright.*
1

EFOW Weary,
a flozen Inghes,

ke

master."

miuster, but you'll not tell,”

But 1'll try to forge!.”
Master Ferguson, by my
to earry a drug to the
The apothecary but now
the village."

I authority he dleplayed the
Joek gazed in doltish nmaze-
him aslde, Douglas unlocked

remain hera by the open

door whlle I ageend the tower to the queen’s

ons can pass you.™
rn.n-l'nr?" sald te, a: if re-
stairs to
which he un-
he outer and knocking at the
he knooked, At last,

there at this hmlr?"

muflled, Mary Stuart’s foot had betrayed ler, Hl—mistress—Will Douglas,

Yot, for all her disappointment at fallure, “You, master? What want you?"

and the =arcastie gibes Lady Douglas cast “Word with the queen,’

at her then, the dejected prisoner carried “Her majeity ll_tu retired,"

herself with the slmple dignity the Stuart S omust ges hor

princess alwavs had In face of adversity. No “What mean you??

clrenmstanced did #o much to change Wil- “Gold help us! Ask not my meaning, buot
Ham Douglos entirely to her cause as this | wake her!”

advantures Hardly more thin Iad, the | ©“Master, what tredchery s this? I'll not
queen may have read it In his  eyes, | open,”

Did  she, she wppearod to be  looking “Then, migtress you wagte my life.”
beyond him, or to notioa him no more than Fle heard the quesn Interrupting,

the stone Dblocks of the flooring. Nor did “What's this, Seton?""

[

|

IIE sPRANG

i

AT THE MAN,

bhor Indieg, who before, having uo one else,
had thought Bim worth an ocaslonal smile,
nbw #eem tobe aware of his presepce. Pinally
he found thely condue!, and partleularly that
of the gueen, almost unendurable, although It
war natural enough. He wis declded ta drop
a note in the gueen's lup ag he poassed, but
that was teo rleky and might only lead to bis
beiag removad from his pest. Thinking over
the riddle; wt last one object came to have a
fascination, s possession dearer than ambi-
tlon or love or fortune, that the key ring
Master Ferguson had atl his girdle, and then
our young gcutleman of the Dougles'
pliwost uncongclously to curey favor with the
kebper; tried the art of a player; maligned
the gueen, lo the keeper's delight, while in-
wirdly cursing him; used the canting phrases
Boot dissentern affectod, snd slily discussed
theology, which was & commen tople.

But slways those Keys were In thelr plice
at the keeper's gindle, unlegs he ghould knife
him behind,

Following out this wish to be poar tho keys,
he sat talking one night untl pear 10 o'clock
with this Irish-Seot keepor, who was expound-
Ing some theologleal point, Douglas agreeing
with him, the thoe devouring with his eves
the bunch of heye. A windy night It was of
soureying clouds, through which the moon
wculd bredk, sending an occasional shiue
mercss the guard room floor,

At 135t the keeper became drowsy, declar
ing he would go to bed

“But 1 could show this more clearly
you, Master Douglas, if I had my copy of
Knox's sermons.*

“If you'll sufter me, 1 will go to your oham-
ber with you, Master Ferguwn, and bring the
book that 1 may con the polat,'

“That you may, Master Douglas."

So he followed him out of the guard rsom
ta the door of his chamber, that the kespar
threw open, putting the lantern he carcied on
the foer, while he fumbled for the book.
The gleam from the candle was shot back to
Tho ;llldl b Porgusan’s belt caught bhim ua-
h ﬁ.:lﬁ'. tru by the Baming key ring.

And _risleg. he pulled 1 out

10

.

began |

I “1 don't comprehend, vonr majesty, what
| treackiery they now are at.”

I Douglas whis
“Oh,

I' keys, We have
{ open. Jf we aroe
| you!

“Walt "

He eounted 1
opened and the
the culer roomn
thrown ap.

“Forgive me,
yuu but a silly

‘Hut

LI onet leaye

“You must,
mi Ir 1
aearch that you

“Thes'll belle
tress," sata Doy

“Thut ehe has
Thut you
peotad.

1 esgape.

| you, Bstgn.™

lady then,
my hsart.'

“I have
low,

Closing
| witer.

|

nesw, he thriw

“Jock,"

your grace,
gagged dpd bound the keeper and stolen his

your grace,
stay |

had such
Forgive me! I

God forbld that an interest in my
fortune way curse you,

“I's betier so0,"
For u moment the guesn bent her head on

her companion’'s
raising her face,
“On, Master

mistress,"”
ber dn the candle glare.
the outer
Half way opn the stair he stopped her
y while walking down,

keyhole:

pered through the
I've

I'm here to free you.

but o moment Lo tey for the
caught, 1 shall be killed, and

1 beg, your grace, hasten!"

e moments untll the deoor
queen and her lady were In
), Her gown was hastily

Master Douglaus, I thought
buy. Seéton. a cloak!"

I remuin!™ sald Mistress Beton,

you!"

They cannot hurp
can pretend when they
are in the inner room."
ve It 1 like your wit
1glax,

wit, Master vivuglas, 1 know
readiness 1 never sus-
thall reward you {f

, mis-

tuo. 1 hate to leave

sald the other,

shoulder, und, suddenly
she ki.nnl her llghlh
Douglas,”" said the queen's

“You're no boy, but a man after

seitle
he,

be-
noting

to
sald

one

door, the gueen came
an If with great bold-

back the duor below,

ta the guard.

He cloa:d the door lest Jook should see
[ the quesn and put the key in the lock.

I have
“Yrs, muaster,

delivered the drug.

Bui j= 12 not sirange that

Master h-:.nnnu came not bimself?"

o 38 Bl

lock.

you try I, Joek? The Jamb s rusted, 1
deem,
"Yex, master,”

An he turned to the loek Douglae pat the

lantern on the floor, and whipping out his
kalfe from the scabbard, thrust him through
the back, With & groan the fellow fell over

While a etream of blood burst over Dougias’
hand, The man's dietorted fuce came before
him afterward o' nights, Put he had no
other way, and It was the queen‘'s oatse

The door was pushed back, and she stood
there, the ¢loak on her arm,

“Ares you hurt?"

Douglas thought she would faint,

“The Bblood!—ihe fearful bleod!—Not the
first that's been shed for mel™

“Your grace."

“I'm eold.”

Poor Jock lay In a heap on the floor, his
Hie blood still spurting, Douglae took the
mantle from the gueen and wrapt It around
her.,

“Mind him not.*

He tried to support her, for now
resalved they should mget away.

"No, Douglas, 1 can walk as enaslly
for freedom’s sake. But the poor
He brings »o many memorien”

Bhe stemed to sob, and (o control
for her volce beeame dry and hard,

“We'll go, Master, lead on."

Ho knew the way. Had he not stadled
every turn during the weeks, when, seeking a
means of alding her? Every nook and cranny ?

S0 he Jod an enslly as It were day, down
the passage (o the great hall, where he
opened the door, which crenked on its hiihges,
He dared not close it behind, but went on,
thie narrow slits of the walls gulding. The
deor to the corrider of the postern-gate he

he wae

nE you
wretch

herself,

from the nolse of (he gune having attracted
nopareing  troop of the rement Equally
wonld 1 warn the quesn's friends that some-
thing was Kappening In the castla

Douglas thought he shonld have to skirt
the lake under the bushes. It wounld have
beon the height of folly to have ventured
Into that open spuce, to Invite the marks.
men of Loch Leven, or to excite the interest
of those in the village, or chance passers on
ths highways

He bhad  been the skiff with.
owt a  word with hi¥  companion, only
noting  In  tha moonshine the outlines
of her figure, ler disordéred halr, from which
the cloak had fallen,

"Douglne?*

“Your Grace?"

"How have you dare@ this?"

"You are queen”

“HOt, mastar, ‘here e a king, my son?"’

"Your Grace, why should 1 side with thie
lord, or that, or with Lord James Stuart
when you are Mary “Btuart, the quedn In
need?’

“You were taught, Douglas, 1 was a erim-
Inal who had forfeited my right."”

“1 saw your grace. i distress'”

“1 never onee snspedted you would go lo
this extreme. T thought you only a page of
the Douglag'. 1 confess, matter, and agk par-
den.'

“Your grace,
euch things to me.
ere.”’

“Hut they never have. Your cousin tried,
but falled.””

pulling

it daes not become you to say
1 have only done ns oth-

“1 mav"
“We will not cohxl@er fallure yol. Dut
lest 1 may never have chance agaln, masier,

IN THE PASSAGEWAY WAS THE GLEAM OF THE

DEAD

THE

LANTERN AND

MAN IN HIS DLOOD,

opened more carefully,
the other, He took the queen's hand lest
she should stumble,

The place was as still as the death he had
wrovght In the prrsage to the north tower.
But at the gite he was made to pause, hav-
ing left the keys In the door to the tower.
Under his breath, he enrsad. And liere the
quecn, in that moment of perilous walting,
showed the Stuart spirit,

“Iut no blood, Douglas, even though they
toke us,"” she added as she bade him take
the dangercus wilk back., In the pasgage wis
the gleam of the lantern, and the dead man
In his Ulood. How grisly he seemed. How
he mocked him!—he with whom he oft had
langhed. And now never another stupld jest
from the doltish brain. And he'd Killed him!
But—he had the keys at last. He must get

avay from that thing, the Jeering, bloody
face, Hack he stirred,
At the door to the hall were steps, The

woteh was passing. He could hear volees, a
sourrilong jest.  Yel they did not guess e
presence in the gloom, and the clangor of
their boots on the paving woes gone with a
closing door, and thelr laughter over the
goni story.  In a moment he was after thom
in the groat hall, turning away Into the
passage to the postern goate.

The key creaked in the gate, and they
were. out In the mist, the goate elored and
locked belilnd, The glire of the moonshin
sover the terrace and the water troubled Doug-
Ins. Any one who listened could plek them
out with a musket. Buat he laughed since hi
had the Keeper's keys, which held Lock Leven
loeked. Dut no time could he last. They
muet go down to the bank te the skiff,
which he eaw was exactly where he had left
ft. A ludder at this polnt led to the landing.
And while he would have helped her, the
queen ellmbed down =z ¢asily as she were f
glrl,  Bhe Knew full well to her capture
meant o captivity more odious than before,
wlhile to him, death,

When he pushed the boat the pebhles rat-
tled enough to have aroused the castle, He
gave the queen his hand and she leaped In
without ald. As the boat glided In‘o the
cpen loch the moon was hid by a scurrying
eloud, and loch and castle held fast in mist
and night., Douglas sett]:sd ta the oars. Then
at last Lthe queen’s voice came to him softly:

“The sweet alr! The freedom!"

“1 would wish the oars wore muMed.”

As If to prove how noisy they were, a chai-
lenge rang out from Loch Leven, Lights
pasged ogalnst the windows, ‘The alarm

changed,

“They have
loosed his honds,'
lgeked in?"

Every key to every outer gate at Loch
Luven wae on that key ring which had fas-
cinated him, Dear key ring was it indeed,
which not only bad given the meang of gs-
cape, but which now could holid the pursuit.
They would be forced to batter down a door
bLefore they could be after them. No wonder
that It had been, his desire g0 long; nor
strupge that he held It up before Lhe queen’s
eyes gleefully, and then flung it far out Inio
the lake, where It splashed and where
doubtless It les to this day, rusted In the
pervice of loyalty., What eared e now for
the firlng of the gun of Loch Leven, or the
spent balls splashing over thelr bow. They
could not see them In the welcome gloom,
nor could they be out under an hour, The
giates of that fortress were as well mode as
uny In all Scotlapd,

Pulling on, Douglae found 4l at once his
arm hurting much, For, In some way—Ilke
in the struggle with the keeper—it had been
wronched. Every strake maide it twinge.
Finally e began to have o certaln joy in re.
slsting the paln, whieh was the pleasure of
endurance. The Orivg contlnued. Bul they
could only conjecture the position of the boat
in that welcome gloom, and they began to

Masgter Ferguson ha
“But—ah, they're

heard, or
rald he,

find they were wasting powder, Douglas
conld Imagine bhis munt, her gown hastily
thrown on, spending her rage. Bhe had

trusted him, and he had been untrustworthy,
but for the gueen,

“To the Edinboro road!
landing there?"

“Well, your grace."

“And Lhe slgn of the Deerhound "

“A hall mile In."

“A good Scot mile, master, Our friends
ure lhere- I had the word io the lsundress'
linen.'

By this time hard pulling had brought
them close in shore, where Le trusted to the
sedges to shadow them. He thought to ftol-
low the shore to a spot near the Bdinborp
read. The obscuring cloud was passing.
Bughes brushed the skiff's sides, He
thought bhe knew the waters, but found the
boat seraplog; It grounded. When, spring-
ing over and pushing owt again, he took the
oars the moon reached out, casting a sheen
over the waves, that danced In a MHitle wind.

Do you know the

Loch Leven showed out darkly across water,
where was 3ot & boat, The valy danger was

It did not creak llﬁ1

I wirh te explain te you thisge charges. |
cannot thWink vou would belleve them entirely.
To vou, Douglag, 1 wonld spesk, dlthough It
Is not the gueen’s part lo explain.'

I"or & moment she paused, whils the ushes
bent under the wind, th> oars dipped, a wild
fowl enlled from the marsh.,

A young girl, my Douglas, eame from the
French court, where deasure l2 almost duty,
to austere Scotland,! where of late sgome have
held {t xin.,  Many asplred 1o this prine:ss’
favor, amd love, 1f I==this girl queen—was
thoughtless, I at firsl interded no evil, When
I found my misakedI bated those I had
tricked with [fancies. Darnley, whom 1
thought a hero, afteromll was imbecile, Itiz-
zlo but a sentim utalist, and Castelar—2"

“And Bothwell?'" asked he In lhis interest,
forgetting he bad no right to ask.

"I faar him."

But she added:;

“I fepr no man! T am the queen!
have blood for blood. eyve for eye!”

He had known thios mood in the eastle,
when she would aot gen the keeper.

“Those who have helped me,'” she went on
more  gently, “shall bave reward. I will
have my own again. Yet, oh, Douglas, 1 am
the unhappiest ludy who ever was born, So
many who have served me have suffered
bitterly,™

“The gueen shall have lier own again!”

“She shall, for ghe will, And I am free,
and in this bonnle land thousande are ready

I will

to die for ue. Life Ip sweel as this brave
alr. Men will love me, and I may have
some wit Jeft,"”

The queen talked thus te Willlam Douglas,
Because of her excltement more than from
any Intentlon to make of him a confidant.

He reached a pluce where he thought a
landing prudent.

Taking his hand, she stepped to  shore,
where, pushing a way through the thick

bushes, they eame out on the expanse of the
maor reaching then up to the enclosure of
the Deerhound,

The gueen trudged on with her bundle
lght-icartedly 10 app2arance as a serviant
lags who may may be out with her lad for the
harvest dance,

*1 sen you
because wo
Ruy one”’

“Yes, T have no weapon, your grace,'

“Sour knife—'" she began,

“T befr it sald he, “*hum, hum,
the guard.”

He spoke Lhoughtlessly,

way across the moor
less  lkely to  meet

take the
there are

In Joek

and, a» hag bheen

the case with us all a thousand thmes, woulil
hava given anything to have had the words
unzald, TFor his companion lost her galoty

Her voice had a sob,
don't bring to me the piet and

with the word.
“My friend,
fts dead."
He falt the Tout, and tried to murmur some
poer apologetie explanation, uotil she inters
rupted with lavghter.

“No, you eannot make me saddish. Across
the moor we go, muster.”
Aind ehe led the way, humming a little

Frencl alr.

“That's a gay song, Master Douglas, out of
keeplng with Scoteh austerity,"

“The dell's sometimes behind thelr gravity,
yvour grace,” =ald he, trylng to affect a light-
Ish mannper,

“Yes horns and all. T've gsen him behiod
one of ihese dissenting ministers again apd
again. Even Jobn Knox acknowledged
‘thera's not so much barm in & bonnie time
ag in & bad beart, but,' he added, ‘your dune-
Ing will blacken your heart.' Kh, Douglas,
mayhap he was right.  How silent yon are’

“1 was wishing for & sword."

“How strange 1t (s that you who have been
brave should tremble. Come, my master. a
little farther, and we shall be at the Deer-
hound.*

He did not answer, for he had fancled
saw shadowa ke those of men; fearful les
rome one might speing out of the bushes, and
maddened to think bow powerless he should
be sagainet some parssr who certainly would
ba armed to the teeth. He, who in Queen
Mary'® time, carrled life in an open way,
wias likely to have! hin right to breath chal-
lenged at any moment by highwaymen, or his
clan's entmy. The queen, ‘o give him heart,
agaln laughed.

“Have you not doue that which the others
falled {n7 Are we pot wlmopt with friends?"

“Ay, but who knows who thelr bell and
cannoy may not have stirred up? Aud--you
know, your grace, m bare hand hae small
favor with bare steel ™

“It's a Seat’s hand, Master Douglus! A
Scot brain. We'll! have no more French
tupes this night, 7T (know a better of your
own people,*

I fancy you shodread may know thal
anclent song of the Douglus'; a cateling tune
that renders a Douglix prowd of his own.
Through It all runs the clash of steel, and
the ory that rendsred (ho race warm for the
fray. Now It came in a low tope from a

he

e e —

Indy's Mps, and it gave thie Douglen heart
He had bBeon shuddering ot what he had
Avne, but now amaln, with her volee, he
oared not st all who he shonld face. S
curously Is bravery a matter of how the
braln—or Is It how the heart?*—works. On
that lonely moor L was as If they (w0
queen and subject, had the world to them

telves. The moonshine makes the earth wso
different a place. A man makes love under
the moon, te hate her under the sun.

A stone wall marked the enclosure of the
Ilr'l-rhnlnnl and revealed the lazard

“You can trust those you expect to be at
this Deerhound 1™

AR much as you. Qo to the rear door,
Knock thrice. To him axking youwr errand,
say ‘Does the day pleass? ™

“Yer, something may have
un. "’

“The fortune of war,"” assented the queen

“And do ¥ou, your grace, remaln here in
the shadow of the wall until 1 may find How
our forinne may be at (he inn,"

“Wait, master!*

Ehe tock from her bosom a little gold cru-
clfix.

I must pray,
ners was Christ,
pray to him, for
Virgin, although
women.,"

Ho lad bBowed his head, If he
taught her faith was |dolatrous.

“Father,” sald the queen, holding the im-
age high, “1 pray Thee, remember us.  [to.
member Jamen, my son. Remember Willlam
Donglas, my knight, Oh, God of Scotland
and of Mary Stuart, do Thou hear the prayer
of us who without Thee are but babes in a
wood."

What matters a man's falth so muech as
hig honesty? A long time yet has the world
to lenrn that theology fs naught more than a
trickery of phrases. Hor eyes were on Jim,
Her belief In the power of Him the lttle
Image symbolized to help her, for all her
faults, Impresged bim with a wort of ardos
of eptreaty to Him. He had been man, had
wiiffercd, been porplexed,. He could undoy-
sinad all, even the murder of Jock, the guard.
Tha words of th» minlsters of the Now
church rang In Willam Douglas® memory:
"Oh, God, we are poor einners, Indeed!"

1 belleve ¥ou are one of the Dissenters
mister? They'd mike llight of our ances-
tors' falth. Are we, poor, concerited fools,
g0 much wiser?"

Shoe pressed the erucifix to her lips and
thrust It again Into her hosom. She held
ot her hand, which he pressed (o his lips,
nod turned to seale the wall without another
glnnee back, yvet hating to leave her ¥o, fears
ful of all that might Happen.

Dropping down an the farther side of the
wall, he found himzelf o the sgtable yard -\I'
the Drerhound. No one apprared to be stir
ring, .||||Ii'il""| lights were in the appEr win-

gone against

Master Dougins. For sin.
the pricsta tell us, 1 would
he i grea'er than the

Hkely she understande us

had been

dows. hout the corner of the house a Lrain
af ]lﬂl:r fell across Ihe highway boyond, as
If the front doors were wiile

Finding the rear door without difoulty,
he koocked once, twics, thrice. When was
no answer, although he fancied he heamd

which

voloes, he agaln ralzed the knocker,
fell Into its meinl place with a far-reaching
feapnanee, Agaln he Hfted It, and agaln

Fiva minutes pagosed, and then a stumbling
inglde. Hpmehody fumbled with the bolis
and opened the door, Keeping the chain on.
A withered, wrinkled face look:d out,

“What want you?'' questioned a
volee.

“Good dame, does the day plea=e?"—albelt
a night of the fall moon.

The ecandle near dropped from her paleled
hand,

“Wait," she eaid, ke one of the Faten,

The door closed. So long a4 time passed
“ihat Douglos was about to furn back, or to
try the other door. Should he be grected by
the carl of Moray's followers? He eould hear

husky

his heart he faneied. ‘\n 1 what might
ha happening bihind the stone wall? Was
she In peril from he knew not whom? Tlow

easily all his effort up to thi= might be made
naught., Nor were Lord Moray's men nlone
to be feared. There were hondrods of others
during that unsettled perlod who might Lie
at the Doerhourd, ‘nimical to the esnee,  You
may belleve It was almost In [right he heard
again o rattling of the bolte,

Thig thne the chnln waz loosed, when (he
door opened, showlng the dame, and the two
others with travel-stained boots, but go closely
muffled that he could not make them out, nor
thelr style of dress. One stepped up to him
when he saw the eyes peering from the eloak,

“Your questjon?"

“I pray you, master, doeg the day pleage?"

The other thrust back his covering.

CAWHH? WHI Douglas! We heard the can-
non Loch Leven, And now you are here? with
tlhat question.

Muflled as the speaker was, William Douglas
couldl not be mistaken In the voive,

“Ah ecpusin,'” s1id he, “we are of the eame
political complexion. [, as you, serve the
queen, not Maray ™

The ether now was holding a lantern high,
peering futo hle face.

“Blood on your cuff?*

The presence of one's relatlves may lead
to the assumption of any bravado one may

own. Before our kin, most of all, we like
to ghow our bagt prowess, our cleverness,
our bravery, or all. 8o Willlam Douglas.

“T1 killed a fellow who stood In my way."

“And you are from the queen?'"

“I eame with the queen.'

“Eh, boy! What's turned your sensz?

“Conein,” sald he to George Douglas,
me a lidder, with which to scale the wall,
and you will understand 1 am no Iar, Hurry,
foolg! The ladder, 1T tell you,'

“You're In your eupsg, Will Douglas.™

“T have done that you falled In," he
boasted,
"Your grace,"” he erled.

“Master Douglas?'

“The queen’s volee,” sald he.

George Douglag' Ineredulity vanished, and
he was over the wall, where they found him
kneeling before the Lady o' the Scots.

“Kneel not to me who owe much—yeE,
ulmost all—for freedom 1§ all—to the Doug-
ln=es,'"

“We were your goalers.”

“Who bave freed the prisoner.'”

“Not I, but my econsin.'

“But, Douglas, you tried, If the other suc-
coeded, Come, your hand, over ths wall.”

He dld this gallantly, with all his grace.
But Willlam Douglus hnd heard the gueen's

words, He hod suecerded where his cousin
failed, The eannon of Loeh Leven hod exelted
the Inn, keeping the watchers for the queen
uwike, How many others, unfriendly to the

reatorntion, might have besn aroused, the
quieen’'s gentlemen then could only conjécture,
It Willinm Douglas' thought to lenve the cas-
tle withont the keys to pnlock ig doora lind
delayed the chase, yet now it were lmprudent
o tarry at the Deerhounnd

Ner was it half an bour before the company
was n the saddle, ghouting under s breuth

“Ood, and the queen!™

With the steady swing of canterlng horses
~the lighting of the sky in the onst, the stir
ring of men and womsn aloug the way for
thelr morning tasks—they saw the tower of a
queen’s fortress,

But in the hearl
no gladness; and
not sucoepded?

Yot the fate that makes hearts sald,
ihall be no success without & regret,"”

And he who wWas the envy of the
court that rallied guickly under the queen's
banner knew this, although men envied and
the gueen favoreéd and knighted him, as the
Douglay whose leality atoned In degree for
hinm relatives,

Queen o' the Scots was she again, the
color In her cheeks, graclous to all—to win
biaek that she had lost.

But this Stuart princess had small time Lo
think of miner mattérs when her realm was
digjointed and all bher wit nzedful,

And Willlam Douglas saw her rarely,
then in the court formality. And again
was vexed and only grew happier when in
the fight, snd there were many fights in
those days, when Scotland was  divided
pralnst Hazlf—and some were for the quesn
and others for the regent,

And Bir Willlam, ne he was then, bhecausp
of the service he had done, found further digs
tinetion which was not to his heart. Yet a
man cannot lve with memorles, although he
may wish to di: beeause of them,

of Willlam Donglas was
he wondered, for hod ho

“There

and
lig

And sluee he would forget, he tried to
make love ae well as to fight, In the little
court was o Alsiress Agnes Frazer—whao did

not disdain him; and the queen, hearing of
thls, sent far him

“Ah, Douglus.' suld yhe, smiling pretilly,
ws whe could, 1 have heard of you and my
mald, Agnes.*

But Douglas was sllent,

“Are you embarrassed, Douglas?' euld she
then, “that I should question?"”

“Yes, your grace." sald he.

“Aud why?

"Hecsuse, yYour grace,
make love 1o Mistress Agnes,
forget.'”

“And why?' asked she, for they say she
never was displeared at seeing the lght that
then was In his eyes,

“Your grace,”” sald he, "I must forget I'm
unbappy, becauee no longer can 1 stand be-
tween you and danger,”

I have but tried to
that I mighi

she saw that
Yet

ter's apecches, bul noting him,
sme jook, causing her Lo tdrn away.
she war nol displeased,

But afisr this sho avolded him so that he,
ihinking he had displeaned hor, wan the
mare downeast and wondered at himsell why
he should be #o,

But he found
ot Hghten the heart,
fleld failed,

Then aealn, Willlam
chances others held foollshly desprrate, yot
as Is the way when men wish him, Death
did not seek Wi,  Teath, seeking us all
sldom comer when he {8 ealled, for he, too,
seeme to be ruled by mockery,

Bt thete camo a when
maued at WiHlam lng mlwavs daring
him. For afler many 8, when the loval
cause seemod again hopeless, Willtam: Donglag

Frazer conld
the battle

that Mistreas
nay, even

Donglas  took the

Death wan

way eore wounded in the thigh, and was
horne Away smong others to ‘he castle where
the queen chanesd to bip i 1

And one of her Indies came to the queen,

telllng her among the woundod In the battle
wie Sir Willlam Douglas,

And the quesn remembered and went Into
the room Whers e lay broathing had

DBeing told he muast die, sha kneelod down
by him and eald softly, with tears In her
oyes, that she was losing all her leal sub-
joct®, who were more than the crown of
Scotland, when Douglas opened hls eéyes on
her,

He appeare? comellly boyish
still In his promize, yet the quoen knew
had done her a strobg man's service.

“Live, Doungloe, for me, vour qiicen. Hap-
piness shall be yours. You shall marry the
prettiest Indy of my =ulte and shall have all
the Innd of a Seot county."

Iilll he slehed, as with his hurt,

“Your grace, you're falrer than all the
Indies of your snite, and the memors of st
night with yon iu more than all the lands
of a Seot county.’

And these who were thete saw the queen

ne If he wors
I1l'

blush and say very sofily, “"No lagalty s
Itke your loyalty,” and bending forward she
pregsed her Hps to his and sald again, *Yes,

no loyalty Is ke
away,

Iut when sghe heard that againgt all the
predietions of the surgéons he had recov-

ered, mhe was plgued and held s loyalty

yours," and, rising, went

not wo great, And Douglos was oven sorry
that ha had not died then, for he had wished
to die.  Nor did the queen remember that
2he had promiged him all the lands of a
Seot county, nor did he remind her, nor see
Hor often,

But, poor queen, nll of the Seot countles
passed away from her, and ghe was= a pris-
oner at the hands of Queen Ellzabeth, agninst
all the rules of hospitality.

Then she would mutter, they say, “There
12 no loyalty e that of Willlam Douglng.*

And William Douglas came to her Ly per-
mievjon of Lord Shrewsberry and was added
to her =ilte,

But Queen BElHzabeth,
epleade. at Loch Leven,
dlgmisved,

But he swore that
many another Scot
maltter, and English
the king of Poland.

Now, anoe day in hor prlson, Mistress Jane
Kennedy, the queen's lady, told her that Wil-
liam Douglar had been killed in the last at-
tempt to reach her nnd free hery whijch was

having heard of the
ordered that he be

he would free her, as
gentleman did for that
atid French lords, and

fortunnte, s I captured he ecertainly wonld
have been executed with ths English and
Bepteh mentléomen who were in that plot. But

ita would not belleve that he
the last expected to see

oof, say the historlans, thot
ghe was a bit maddened by that long im-
prisonment, when she became faded and hope-
lesy, with only memory left of all her pogses.
glons and all her lovers,

But whether It wore a mad or wise eaying,
it waz over a favorite one of hers that “ne
lovalty was llike that of Willlam Douglas,'
and that Le again would prove [t,  And she
was a princess who attracted men's loyalty
tn madder extremes than any, whether by

the quern of S
was dagd, and up to
him again, a proof

her majesty or her wantonness her blog-
raphers disagree.
Hood's Is Wonderfal,

wonderfy! are tho eureg ac.
Sarvsaparilla, even after
other preparations and physielans’ preserip-
tlons have falled. The reason, however, 1s
slinple. When the blond s enrviehed and
purified, dizea=e Aisappears and good health
returns, and Hood's Sarsaparila Is the ono
true blood purifier.

No loss thany
complished by Flood's

Hpod's Pilla are prompt and efficlent and
do not purge, paln or gripe. 25¢.

When Moidironds Woere Yonng,
The Pittshurg ost tells o good story about

the Chicago & Alton at the time when the
company was so poor that it conld pay
Ite men only once in five or six months,

The men =tuclk to the road, however, beecaupe
they had nothing better In the way of a
voeatlon In elght, Governor Mathews was
then presldent of the road, and one day a
hig strapping fellow who had been tamplog
ties for four months went down to Rloom-
Ington and, hunting up Math:ws, showed him
his shoes, which were completely waorn out,
and addressed lim as follows:

“Governor, I muet hitve some money, as
[ ean’t work without shoes, 1 need other
thinge, but wonld try to yet slong {f 1 had
i piir of boots,™”

The governor looked at the
naked feet ond then spoke grufiy:

“How long have you been working on thi
road?"

“Heven, months altogether, and on the sec
tion five months," was the answer.

“Well, sir, sald the president, “vou will
have to glve up your job. W have no monegy

half-

man's

emd T am about to lssue orders that here-
after no man must be hired who does not
posaces a new palr of boots."

Tho blg fellow left In despalr and went
buck to work agaln and after that no one
went to the govarnor after moeney with the
excuse that he needed new bools,

e
Elcetrie Biitern,

Electric Bitters s & medigine sulted for any
season, Wt perhaps more gencrally needed in
the spring, when the languld exhausted [ec]-
Ing prevalls, when the liver s torpld and
slugeish nnd the need of a tonie and alters-
tive i& felt, A prompt use of this medicine

has often averted long and perhaps fatal
bilious fevers., No medlelne will net more
surely In counteracting ospd  freeing the

syetem from the malprial polson, Teadache,
Indigestion, congtipntion, digziness yleld to
Blecirie Blitera, Only fifty cents per bettle
at Kuhn & Co/'s drug mtore,

THE SURGEON'S KNIFE

ONLY

ONOCE DBELIEVED TOo BE THE
CUNE POl PILES AND RECTAL
DISEABRES,

A Hetier Way Now Discovered,

Which Cuaves Every Form of Plles
Without Paln or Incouvenlenee,

Many people suffer the paip, anpoyance
and often serioun reaults from plles Lor yenrs,
andd sfter trylug the many lolons, salves,
oltments and so-valed cures without cure or
vellef, give up the hope of & Aual cure rathey
than subiisit to the Intense paln apd danger
to life which a surgical operation Involyes,

Happlly sll thls guffering i no longer neoe-
cdsary wsinee the discovery of the Pyramid
In approved by

Pile Cure, a remedy which
the mikilosl profession aw belng absolutely
pale, frec from any truce of oplates, Darcats

lcg or mineral polaons and which may be e-
pended upon us & certaln cure (not megely
rellef) in any form of plles, whoethey ehing,
blind, bleeding or protruding  Bome of the
hundreds of cores recemtly made are little
short of marvelous, as a perusal of the fol-
lowing will demonsirate.

Major Dean of Columbus, Ollo, ®ays: |
wish to add to the number of certificates as
the Pyramlid

lo the benefits derived from

Pile Cure, I sulfered from plles for fory
yeurd, and from ltehing plles for twenly
veiurs, and two boxes of the Pyramid Pile

Cure hes effectuslly cured me.
Lr, 4. W. Megan, Leonardville, Kan,
wWrites: I have uwed a box of Pyramid Pile

'MUNYON.

Mesn. Jane Flah, Who Saffered Amonf)
With Rheumatism for Nenrly
B0 Yenes, Throwes Awny Her
Crntehes and  Stntes

She Is Entively E
Cuared, .

NMoslilvely Sneccessful Cnres for Dyse

prepsin, Hhenmatism, Cntnreh, Hide

ney and AL Mood and Nerve Diae

vnses=At ALl Drogeisis, 25 Cents o

Hottle,

. i |

Mre. Jane Fish, 608 East Sccond strect,
!1\'|!|s-‘ln City, Mo., says "My rheumatio
| tronbile Legan o 1867 with fuch an atute
attack that 1 was entirely helplegs and had
to be feili Since then 1 have had similae

nttacks each spring and fall, growlng grads
ually worse until I was a eomplete eripple
all the time, having to walk with erotches,
In April T bought my first bottle of Mun-
von's Rhoumatie Cure and found 1t o much
help that T continnesd until I had taken four
bottles of the pills, I am now completely
cured and since taking the second bottle
tnst June I have not had a symptom of rhen=
matisim, I witlk s well ag ever and feel
as sy as a young girl, 1y most heartily,
God bless Munyon and his remodien”

Munyon's Rhcumatism Cure seldom falla
to relleveé In one (o three hours, and cures
In a few days. DPrice 26e,

Munyon's Dyspepuin Cure (s gonranteed to

cre all forms of Indigestion snd stomach
tronhles, I'rice 26e,

Munyon's Kldney Cure speedily  eoures
paing In the back, loiny or groins and all
forms of kidney disease,  Prlee 200,

Munyon's  Vitallzer restores lost powers
to weak men, Price £1.00,

A separate spocifle for cach discaso. Sold

by all droggists, mostly at 256 conts a bhottle,
Porsonnl letters to Professor Munyon, 100G
Arch  street, Philadelphin, Pa., anewered
with fres miedical ndvice for any discase.
the man In the moon Is ln-n!nnp.l alt me ratm

e et—

ASTING DISEASES WIEAKEN WONDER

fully becausoe they wealon you tlowly, gradg
ally, Tlo not aliow this weste of hody to malg
youepoor, abby, mmature mandealth, streng
nnd vigar Is for you whother Yo be rich or poog
The Great TTudyan 18 to e ind only from the Huid
son Medieal Insthtute,  Phts wondorful discove
was mode by the speciallsts of the olil famaous 11 II‘I
son Medlonl Tnstitute, Ttis the stroagost anld mod
powerful vitalizer made,  Itls so powerfel that §
I simply wonderful Now harmless It 1s, You eng
got It from nowhiore bot from thio ITudson Medicg
Institute. Wrlte for clroulars nnl testimonials

Thls extraordinary ReJuvenastor 158 the mos
wonderful discovery of the age. It Lhus beesn om
dorsed by the ading sclentlfic men of Karope dig
Armerien.

NUDYAN liporely cegetable.

HUDYAN stops prematurencss of the dls
churge In twenty deya,  Cureds LOST MAN.
AXOO D, conntipatlon, dizelnes, falling sensationy
pervous twitcling of the opes and olher parts,

Htrengthons, (nvlgorntes and toues the enlig
wntem, It 18 na choap s any othor remoedy,

JIMUDYAN cures debllity, nesvousness, embs
slons, and develops nnd restores wonle orgung
Pains In the back, lossea by day or night stopped
quickly. Over 2,000 private Indorsemonts,

Premotureness means dmpotency In the fing
stnge, I0is aomymptom of seminal wenlcness nnd
burrenness. 1t can bo stopped In twonty doys by
the nse of TTudyan, Mudyan coss no more thng
any other remoedy,

Bend for elrenlnrs and testimoninls,

TAINTED BLOOD-Impure blood due
serlous private dlrarders carrlos myrhiuls of gors
produclig gerras Then comesrors throat, pimp
2opper calored spots, uleers [n mouth, old sores or
‘allln halr. You ean suve n teip to ot Sprives b

rriting for ‘Blood Book! to the old physlcians of tig

IMUDSON MEDICAL INSTITUTE,

Blockton, Maovket and Eills Sts,
BAN FUANCISUG, CAL,

fo the opero
wiThour qmmug
2 whif f of

Flowery. refreshm Uellwl‘a-
and lastin o
For sale by dru qqlal‘ﬁ anly.

IMPERIAL CHONN | PERFUMERY (0?

MEYER BRDTHtRS DRUG CO..AGEHT;
ALS0 TRy {wEDDIHG BELLS} Two new

TF‘:&E::II‘:" PEACH BLOW, i odars,.

)

Pancal(e
Flour

Cure and recelved more benefit and  rellef
Lthan from wny remedy I had used o the
past twenty-two years

Jumes Jemerson, Dubugue, lowa, says:
suffered from plles for wix years; have

I |
Just |

used the Pyraomid Pile Core and am a we ll'
man.
Mra. M. (0. Hinkly, 601 Misalsslppl street, |

Indlanapalls, Ind., says: Have ben a suf-
ferer from the paln and anoyance of plles
for Afteen yYears. The Pyramid Pile Cure
and Pyramld Pllls gave me lmmediste re f
lel and In @ short time & complete cure, |

The Pyramid Pile Curg maye be found ot
druggisin at B0 cents and $1.00 per pachag: |
A book on cause and cure of piles will bo
sent by mall by addressing the Prramid
Drug Co, Mbloa, Mich,

Then she (witted biw gp praciiclog @ cour- |

Plate after plate of de'iein s, bealjhi)
pancekes—There's a pleasart  kicakinsp
for you! i

Aunt Jemima's is the Lo masarifl
Made of Wheat, Corn and Rifce—th
three great staffy of life. He vere of
tions. Bold only iv red packages

HERE'S OUR CUAPANTEE,

Buy s package of Genalow Aund . nlulm

Riuoy Pancake Fiogr. ane’l Ul 49

It mnkoes Lhe Lot gakes Jou ever o o, 0

gy 1»-1 B0 FORF ROOOUr, 1Uavd 3 uir e,

gtooer will pelund bhe wodey and chaige lbto
delontitically Vrojpared aod Marufactarod anly by

R, T. DAVIS MiLL €O,, St, Joseph,
mhﬂlullnru for 14 ngmrot“




